Joe hadn't planned to work that for 9 change, But around ten o'clock, @ 
right. The phone hadn't rang all day, desperate call came from Lester. 

end it was getting late into the evening ‘t's one of my best clients,” 
eshesat at home beating his own meat Lester pleaded. "He's got some kid 


"He'll pay you fifty bucks. . just 
for an hour,” Lester continued. “You 
know him already. It’s Jerry, the guy 
you met over here 

“The one that gave me seventy-five 
dollars just 10 suck me off?” 

‘That's the one. He really liked 
you. How about it? Can I call him 
back?" 

After a short pause, Joe replied, 
“Well, 1 guess so. Tell him I'l be over 
in about half an hour.” 

“Good. Thanks a lot Joe! Business 
hasn’t been s0 good these days. Don't 
forget to send my ten percent to: 

“Don't worry. You'll got 

He hung up and rushed into the 
shower and soaped himsolf good. One: 
thing Lester demanded was all his 
studs be cleon. That was one of the 
main things thet kept Lester in busi: 
ness. He had ten guys working for him, 
day and night. And everyone of them 
were handsome, well built, and always 
clean, 

‘Joe was worried about getting it 
up again for Jerry and his friend. 
Lester had called so late, and he'd 
already spent half an hour jerking off. 
He hadn‘t worked in three days, and it 
was just asking too much to make him 
hold it. Right after Lester hung up, 
Joe popped a load that would have 
been worth a hundred bucks on the 
market! 

If Jerry and his buddy were half 
decent, Joe know he could get it up 
for them, And he knew himself well 
enough to know that it took more 
than one discharge to empty his balls. 
If he could get it up, there wouldn't be 
any problem at all in giving them a 
good load. 

He dressed quickly and dashed off 
to the subway. Long ago he'd learned 
not to keep the clients waiting. More 
than once he'd showed up at a clients 
apartment about ten minutes too late, 
costing him both time and money. 

The trains depressed him late at 
night. All he wanted to do was get 
there and get it aver with so he could 
(get back home, He didn’t really mind 
the work, however, Especially now 
that he wat hooked up with Lester. 
Most of Lester's clients wore really 
nice guys, and surprisingly, a lot of 
them were quite young. It was 
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hic own, That was the best part. He 
worked when he wanted to, and could 
sleep late in the mornings, and screw 
around all night, When "work was 
steady, he could moke anywhere from 
two to four hundred © week, for only 
3 Few hours labor. 

By the time he arrived at Jerry's 
apartment, he'd managed to work him 
self up again into a semirhard. If he 
remembered cleerly, Jerry wasn't 2 


bad guy at all. He was young, and 
pretty good locking, and he really 
knew how to suck cock. Even after 
beating off, Joe found himself anxious 
to feel some hot lips clamped around 
his prick, and maybe @ nice tight 
asshole to plow. Three days without 
work had left him horny and eager 
and damned near broke. 

Jerry met him at the door, with 
nothing on but his underwear, and 
tock him promptly into the bedroom. 
He introduced Joe to Danny, a young, 
blond haired man who waited anxiously 
‘on the bed. 

“I thought you'd never get here,” 
Jerry said. 

“1 came as fast as | could,” Joe 


replied, 
‘So whatta ya think?" Jerry asked 
Danny. 

“He's Just like you said! Really 
900d Icokin’t | just hope his prick is as 
big as you said.” 

Just hang on,” Jerry replied, 
"You can find out for yourselt.” 

Danny swung onto the edge of the 
bed and reached right out for Joe’s 
eroteh, He gtabbed him hard and 
squeszed the thick bulge that pro- 
tradad lewdly, 

“Looks like you're pretty 
hungry," Joe said. 

Danny looked up and smiled, 
i's always hungry.” Jerry said. 
“Anytime there's 2 cock within ten 
feat of him, he goes into 2 tranee."” 

“Take ‘your shirt off," Danny 
urged. “Lot us see your muscloe.’” 

Joe raised his arms over his head 
and stripped off hic shirt, pooling it 


slondy from his well-muscled torso as 
Jerry and Danny sat holding their 
breath. 

“Wow! What a body,” Danny said, 

“Didn’t 1 tell you?” came Jerry's 
reply. 

“He's even better than I'd 
imagined” 

“Wair’ll you see what kinda meat 
I've got,” Joe said, joining in the 
conversation. 

is it good and hard?” Danny 
asked, licking his lips. 

“Gottin’ harder by the minute,’ 
Joe replied. “Why don't you see for 
yoursalf 

With that, Danny gripped Joe by 
the bulge in his crotch and tugged him 
down onto the bed. Sandwiched be- 
tween Jerry ond Danny, Joe laid back 
and let them run their hands over his 
chest, down to this thighs and crotch, 
This was the easy part. the part he 


loved. All he had to do was lay back 
and let them feed on his joint, and for 
that, he earned his daily bread. 

Their fingers traveled up and down 
his chest, tracing the hard muscles of 
his pectorals, pinching his. nipples, 
digging into the thick black halr of his 
armpits. He could feel them fumbling 
with his belt and fly, and then the first 
warm touch of their flesh against his 
bboneath his worn dungarees. 

Inch by inch, they tugged his 
dungaress down, ‘revealing his, long 
thick dick 2 little at a time, When 
finally his pants were down far 
enough, his cock sprang up and out, 
and slapped down against his muscled 
knotted stomach, 

"God Almighty! Lock at the 
fuckin’ piece of meat!" Danny 
squeeled like @ schoolgirl at the sight 
of Joe’s hard young cock, growing 
stiffer and longer and thicker as each 
second ticked by. 

“What a prick!" Danny continued, 
seemingly in utter disbelief at the size 
of Joe's rod. “Man, I can’t wait to 
hhave that thing shoved up my ass. D0 
Yyou fuck, man? Will you fuck me with 
that thing?” 

"Anything you want, baby," Joe 
replied. 

"But it in your mouth,” Jerry said 
to Danny as he gripped the root of 
Joe's cock and lifted it up. "Show him 
what a groat cocksucker you ara!” 

"Yeah, get down there and eat 
that thing,” Joe urged. 


“With pleasure,” Danny replied. in 
‘one quick sweep, he jumped between 
Joe's widespread thighs and plunged 
hhis hot wet mouth down around the 
huge butbous knob of Joe's cock. Inch 
by delicious inch, he began to swallow 
the massive length, devouring it until it 
poked it’s way down his throat. He 
100k the entire length down his throat, 
Until his lips were nuzzled in the 
cense, sweaty crotch hair at the base 

“Oh, man,"" Joe moaned. “Suck 
that big dick, baby! Keep it all the 
way in like that!” 

Danny Kept it in as long as he 
Could until he began to choke and gag, 
‘Then he began a slow, steady, up-and- 
down rhythm on Joe's tremendous 
rigid pole, sliding from the thick- 
Imeated crown to the root. Jerry got in 
‘on the action by sliding down and 
taking both of Joe's balls into his 
‘mouth while Danny sucked his prick 
For Joe, it was pure ecstasy, even 
though he best off only an hour 
before. Danny really know his cock 
sucking, and Jerry was wetting his 
sensitive balls down with a thick coat 
of hot saliva, 

Joe closed his eyes and press his 
head into the pillow. For a least half 
an hour, Danny and Jerry worked on 
his prick, each taking his turn on the 


hard, monstrous pole, each sucking his 
balls and poling their fingers back 
‘toward his asshole. 

After 3 while, he pulled himeotf up 
‘onto his knees and straddled Jerry's 
face. He bent his long stiff prick down 
to mest Jerry's moist, coger lips, and 
fed his dick to him in long, hard 
strokes. Jerry choked and gagged os 


each dovmward thrust sent the shud- 
dering length of flesh half way down 
his throat, but he loved every minute 
Of it. His head bobbed up and down to 
meat every thrust, and his tongue 
bathed the throbbing cockhead in hot, 
‘creamy fluids. 


‘As though obeying an official 
order, Danny scrambled behind Joe 
and pressed his hot wet lips around the 
tight puckering ring of Joe's dark 
haity asshole, He held the cheeks of 
Joe's ass apart while his tips and 
‘Tongue sucked and licked and poked at 
the pusating asshole. 

Then Jerry pulled his mouth away 
from Joe's cock. “You gotta fuck me, 
man! | can't wait any longer. Shove it 
up my ass and fuck mel 

“Lester says you like to get fist 
fucked," Joe replied. 

“Yes, . but fuck me first! | wanna 
feel that big dick up my ass!” 


Joe crawled off Jerry's chest, and 
Jerry quickly'scrambled into position. 
He held his buttocks open as Joe 
positioned himself between his thighs 
and lowered his massive cock down- 
ward. Jerry’s asshole swallowed his 
cock as easily as Danny's mouth, and 
Joe began pumping dick to him in 
gerd, even strokes. Again, Danny clung 
to Joe's asshole, rimming him as he 
fucked Jerry. 

‘After a few minutes, Jerry gasped, 
“Now. your fist! Fuck me with 
‘your fist!” 

“L want it. up my ass too,"" Danny 
demanded. “Fuck me while you use 
your fist on hirn!”” 

Just as they wanted, Joe plunged 
hhis cock up Danny's asshole, while at 
the same time, he worked his entire 
fist up Jerry's ass! He shoved his fist in 
end out, and plowed his cock in end 
‘out Danny's tight-oripping hole in fast, 
furious strokes, 

It didn’t take tong for all three of 
them to reach the point of explosion. 
Jerry popped first, with Joe fist 
‘twisting and churning inside his 
bowels. The sight of Jerry spewing out 
hhis cum made Danny pop aobut two 
seconds later. His thick creamy cum 
shot out across Jerry's chest in hard, 
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shuddering throbs. 
“Here comes mine,” Joe finally 
guiped. “I'm gonna shoot, man! Here 
it comes!" 
Danny and Jerry turned to watch 


as Joe shot out the first thick glob of 
his mele seed, Followed by enother 
long stingy bolt of cum, andother and 
another, as he emptied his balls onto 
Danny's back. Even after the load he'd 


already popped, Joe shot out 2 flood 
Cf cream that diseppointed no one. His 
body lurched in spasmodic jerks as 
each firey wad gushed out. 

When finally it was over, Joe 
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When t got back to Virginia, every: 
tone asked me about my trip, and what 
it was like to be in the big city. | 
didn't really know how to answer 
them. | knew what they wanted to 
near, about the bright lights, loose 
women, and all kinds of activity. So | 
id _my best to make it sound really 
great 

1 couldn't tell them the real truth, 
If they'd known what really happened 
to me, I'd be like an outcast, ..the 
way girls ore when they get pregnant 
(or something. | couldn't even tell my 


folks. They'd both boon werried when 
| told ‘em I was going off to New York 
for a week, and my Dad tired to werm 


‘me about all kinds of shit. But who 
listens to parents. They never seem to 
Understand that everyone has to find 


‘out things on his own, But for once, 
just once, | wished I'd listened to my 
old man. 

1 didn’t understand him at first, 
when he told me about quys wha tried 
0 get too friendly, | understood the 
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ccouldn’t figure that one out, It seemed 
to me like if someone gets real friendly 
with you, then that’s who you hang 
‘out with, 

My old man’s been around, in the 
service six years before he married my 
mom. And traveled all over the place 
when he was a kid. So | guess he 
knows what he't talking about. | 
should have figurod that out sooner. 

The very first night | was in the 
city, | couldn't wait to hit those 
darrined bars, Where I'm from, kiels my 
age can't come anywhere neat a bar 
So the first thing | headed for in the 
city was the nearest ber, 

It was just like | imagined a bar to 
be, Derk and dingy, with lots of men 
hovered around small tables, and 
clustered near the bar. The only thing 
missing was the women dancing 
around and hatging onto the men. At 
first | thought it was a little strange. 
But mainly that night | was interested 
In doing a litte drinking. 

‘After a couple of beers, this guy 
walked over to me and started talking, 
He seemed friendly enough, and what 
my Dad had told me didn’t even enter 
my mind. He introduced himself a= 
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|. WAS BOUND, STRIPPED, 
\ AND COMPLETELY 


AT HIS MERCY ! 


pissy-cyed drunk, and Buddy had to 
help me out of the bar. | remember 
hhim helping me down the street, and 


mumbling something shout staying 
‘ver at his place for the night. Since | 
wes in no condition to argue of find 
My way to the hotel, | let him carry 
‘me along to his apartment. 


Atter what seamed like an endless 
walk, we finally arrived at his place. It 
was dark inside, and all | wanted was 
to curl up in bed and forget it. 1 
sy flight of stairs, and 
then 2 bench. He sat me down, and | 
slumped back and closed my eyes, The 
entire room seomed to spin around 
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and 1 could feel my consciousness 
slipping 

But suddenly | was aware of some: 
thing. There was this dull throbbing in 
my crotch, and | could feel myself 
getting hard, But not only that, there 
wes someone playing with my prick! | 
struggled to open my eyes and sit up, 


Just o¢ | saw Buddy boring over my 
froteh and clamping his mouth over 
the head of my cock! 

I"couldn't beleive i, All at once, 
wae event up in 3 wave of repuion 
tnd onus, tu the increible pleesure 
he aumped into my diok seemed to 
poralyse me, | et there, stunned and 
fizzy. Tor | don't know how long. It 
became quite clear 9 me then what 
try Dad had meant, My only imple 
(wae to run, to getaway from that cay 
asauickly a | cou 

Gathering al my strength acl wil 
power in my drunken condition, | 
rmanayed to push him off and leapt 69 
‘ny feat. My main concern wat getting 
ft of there, ut the room started 
Solnning again, and 1 gor so dizzy | 
couldn't stand up, 

Ther! there. he was again. He 
srabbed me and broke my fall. But 
Sefors | could gat mysolf tegethar na 
rect him, he started 
hence arc Yost to 4 metal 
‘mind iust couldn't sceept or aap 
sinat wae heppaning to me Suddenly | 
as his prisoner? 


2 torture chamber, and | was not his 
only captive. Another gu 


He came to me then and yanked 
my pants down around my ankles, He 
pulled my shirt up and back over my 
head, so that | was practically naked 
‘The other guy chained up next tome 


just stared dumbly at us, | wond. 
how long he'd been han: 

that, and what sort of 

gusting things Buddy had put’ him 
through. 
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| wes soon to find out just what it 
wes that Buddy was after. He dropped 
down onto his knees in front of me 
and began lunching on my prick like 3 
damned hungry animal, He sucked me 
Yong and hard, just short of making me 
cum, The he went to his other pri 
soner, and did the same to him. He 
went hack and forth, from one to the 
other. keeping us both wet and hard, 

Then | watched in amazement at 
he stripped off his leather pants and 
backed his damned ass onto the other 
guy's cock. I began struggling against 
my bindings while Buddy fucked him 
self half crezy on the other quy's 
prick. | was filled with a ray of hope 
‘when | discovered how loose my bind: 
ings were. 

In a moment, he came over to me 
and backed his hot asshole onto my 
cock, just like he'd done the other 
guy. | couldn't help but shove it all the 
vray in, He'd gotten me so hard and 
homy, and his asshole felt great! 


Really hot and tight! I rammed my 
Prick in and out, but all the while | 
kop pulling against the ropes. To my 
surprise and delight, one of my hands 
broke free. Quickly I freed the other 
‘one while | kept Buddy pacified on 
‘my cock. Then in one quick shove, | 
pushed him to the floor, Quickly | 
Untied my ankles and helped the other 
guy get loose 

From there, we took our revenge. 
Using some of Buddy's own equip: 
ment, we beat the shit out of hirn til 
he begged us to stop, But that wasn’t 
enough, We both decided to use him 
the way he used us. First one, and 
then the other, we fucked his damned 
asshole til it started to bleed! | popped 
my load right up inside his damned 
ass, and the other guy shot all over his 
face. 

But even that wasn’t enough. The 
final insult was yet to follow. As soon 
as I'd shot my load, 1 pulled my prick 
cout of his ass and went over and shoved 


it in his mouth. The | let go with 
gallon of hot piss that flooded hi 
mouth and spewed over his face. | 
threatened his life if he didn’t swallow 
i, and to our disgust, we heard him 
gulp it down, 

We eft him that way. . bruised, 
beaten, raped, and wet with piss. But 
leven that didn’t seem enough to make 
up for the humiliation he'd put us 
both through, 

When people ask me about my 
trip, and what the city’s like, I'd like 
to tall thom things like my Dad told 
‘me. But | don’t suppose they'd listen 
‘any more than | did. Maybe I'll listen 
to my Dad from now, and maybe | 
won't. I haven't told you yet what the 
other guy and | did together after we 
left 


END 


